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STORY THUS FAR... 

After fondling, squeezing, 
inserting and coming. 
Punpun Onodera turns into 
a twisted hit-it and quit-it 
dick. More than friends and 
less than lovers. Punpun 
and Sachi's wishy-washy 
relationship continues as 
they finish their manga. 


CAST OF CHARACTERS 


PUNPUN ONODERA 

A one-night stand of little consequence. 
Freelancer. Twenty years old. 



SACHI NANJO 

A tough-seeming aspiring cartoonist. Tutor 
at a cram school. Twenty-four years old. 


That January, they crab 
walk to a publisher with 
their manga. 


WHITE PIG 

Shop assistant. She's 155 pounds of magic. 


I YUKINOSHIN MIMURA 

A dashing young man. College student. 


^ MIYUKI KANIE 

I Slightly chubby star sign. Went to high 
I school with Sachi. Married. 



MASUMI SEKI 

Apathetic young man with a mistaken 
understanding of freedom. 


IT’S AWKWARD WHEN YOU ONLY HAVE ONE BATTERY LEFT 

It's awkward when you only have one battery left. 


! , INFINITE S? LOVE 

I Has a degree in sports and possesses a quick Vassallo kick. 


BUTT HAMBURGER 

Silly woman aspiring to be a voice actress. Has an anime 


GUARDIAN ANGEL GIBOBOGIGI 

Middle-aged woman incapable of picking up on social cu 
Mother of two. 


SHIMIZU 

An unusual young man who has yet to 
.wake from his dream. College student. 


I CONTRARY TO... 

N Meet you nice to. Baby. Deliveryman. 


j TOSHIKI 

' A fairy who has ta 
residence in town. 


JM 


PRINCESS PUSSY (HIROMI NUMATA) 

Sexy girl unsure of her future. College student. 


PAOPAO CHANNEL 

A 42-year-old Internet addict with a 
Lolita complex. 



BIG BRO MOFUMOFU SWEET PRETTY LONELY HEART (WADA) 

A math guy who loves absolutes. He and Toshiki were classmates. 

Tutor at a cram school. 


ECO BAG 

A pesticide-free female chauvinist. 

A visiting professor at a local university. 
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tBi AIKO TANAKA 




IN SIX 
MONTHS. 


CAN 

YOU 

HEAR 

THAT? 


...THE 

EARTH W1EE 
CEASE TO 
EXIST. 


THE 

UNIVERSE 

IS 

CRY1NC. 


...IT'S 

PREMATURE 
TO APANEON 
I HOPE... 


ALU YOU 
LOVERS 
OUT 

THERE... 


...BECAUSE 
THE CHOICE 
IS YOURS.' 


LET'S 

TOAST.. 


...THE 

&E£IWMN£ 
OF A HEW 

worn?, 

TOGETHER. 
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MY 

FATHER 


i&ii 


...HROSHIKI 
HOSHIKAWA, 
PA9SEP AWAY 
THE OTHER 
PAY. 




‘•‘'.'.'Vv.v 




yes, 

HELLO. 


NO, NO. 
WE'RE 
STILL IN 
SHINJUKU. 



























DISTURBANCES 
IN THE 
VIBRATIONS 
CREATE CHAIN 
REACTIONS 
THAT BECON\E 
DISCORDANT 
NOTES... 


...AND BRINC 
FORTH CREAT 
HOPELESSNESS. 




SHUT UP, 

you BUM/ 
PAY SOME 
WES/ 


' 

■ 


U)V£ 
YOU TO 
PITS. 
































OUTLET 

mepe 

CUE AR 
APOUT 
THIS. 


THE 

ENP CAME 
AUONC 
TIME ACO. 


THE 

WORUP 

ISN'T 

ENP1NC. 


YOU 

COUUP SAV 
THAT IT WAS 
PEUCIOUSUY 
PONE. 


SUT 
AU-YOU 
LOVERS 
OUT 

THERE... 


...PON'T 
LOSE 
S1CHT OF 
THE HOPE 
WITHIN VOU. 


LET'S 
PISCAR17 
ALU THIS AMP 
CREATE A NEW 
WORU7 FULL OF 
RAW HOPEi 
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ekto^mohb,— 


PIROSHIKI HOSHIKAm 


LEAVE ALL 
THE TALKING- TO 
ME. you JUST 
REMEMBER TO 
BREATHE. 



































































































































































































































OH... 
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mmm /0UR 

IJl ilUin PIECE, 

"SHOOTING 
g^X-LiqR STAR AT 
fTHE HERO, NOON ''-- / 
AN ORDINARY i 

FREELANCER, 

MOVES TO 

TOKYO AND b-, -,^. 
SEES HIS HICH |g^ 
SCHOOL 
CLASSMATE 

ACAIN AFTER /J2|M 

\ SEVERAL Ar --- 

*vYEARS. 


/ IT'S 
(ABOUT THE' 
DIALOGUE 
ON PACE 
i 16, PANEL 
X THREE.../ 


/ DAYS \ 
/ LATER, HE 1 
LEARNS THAT SHE 
COMMITTED SUICIDE. 
IN A WORLD THAT 
NEVER CHANCES, 

\ HE BECINS 
i TO /WOVE 
Ik FORWARD... j 


THE HERO IS 
COMPLETELY 
SELF-ABSORBED 
AND COMPLETELY 
UNINTERESTINC. 




























































I'M NOT 
QUALIFIED 
TO VO 
THAT. 


ANP IF I 
P/P WRITE 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT, 
IT WOULP 
. BE A LIE. 


WE WANT 
TO MAKE 
SOMETHING 
THAT SPEAKS 
TO THE 
, AVERAGE 
* REAPER... 


' ...ESPECIALLY 
SINCE you 
CAN HAVE A 
NORMAL LIFE IN 
JAPAN WITHOUT 
STARVING, EVEN 
WITHOUT LOFTY 
k IPEALS... i 


I BELIEVE 
THAT PEOPLE 
NEEP THE 
COURAGE TO 
STEP BEYONP 
THEIR TAME 
EXISTENCE. 


THAT'S 
WHAT I 
MEAN. 
IT'S 
TRAUMA 
PORN. 


I'P 

LIKE TO 
SEE IF 
THERE'S 
MEAN¬ 
ING... 


IT'S 

MASTUR- 

BATORY. 


/ FORTUNE \ 
ANP 

/ MISFORTUNE 

/ ARE 

I THINK RELATIVE 
SYMPATHIZING - 
WITH OTHER / 

PEOPLE'S --^ 

HARPSHIPS IS / 

\ A FRAUP. / 


HMMM. 



























AND... 
























WELL, THAT 
ESCALATED 
QUICKLY 


...AN 

ABSOLUTE 
REQUIRE¬ 
MENT THAT 
A MANGA 
HAS TO BE 
ENTERTAIN- 
\ ING. , 


/ ip X 

THAT'S WHAT’ 
THE/ FIND 
ENTERTAINING, 
DOESN'T THAT 
MAKE THEM 
\ IDIOTS? / 


EVEN IF \ 
YOU THINK 
IT'S WARPED, 
BEING FULLy 
yOURSELF 
UNTIL THE 
MOMENT 
you DIE... 


FUNDA- 

MENTALLy 

CHANGE 

ANVTHING., 


WHAT WE 
NEED ARE 
SPECIFIC 
VALUES THAT 
TRANSLATE 
TO REAL LIFE. 


I THINK 
THAT'S REAL 
DIGNITy, 
AND I DON'T 
CARE IF IT'S 
SELF- 
. SERVING. 


THESE ' 
DAyS AN 
AUTHOR 
GETS 
REJECTED 


CALM 

DOWN, 

SACHI... 


you 

SEEM VERy 
AGITATED. 


...FOR 
BEING TOO 
ARROGANT. 


IT'S BLEAK ' 
OUT THERE, AND 
READERS WANT 
SOMETHING 
POSITIVE WITH 
EASy-TO-DIGEST 
COMPASSION. 


BEING 


MOVED FOR 


AN INSTANT 


DOESN'T 





















































































































































































































"You're 
a genius, 
Sachi. 
You'll be 
fine." 
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TOSHIKI 
HOSHIKAWA, 
36 YEARS OUP. 
RUNNING AS AM 
INPEPENPENT 
FOR MAYOR 
OF TOKYO. 


| | AFTER 

'M|WkH| UEAVIN6 WASEPA 
; ml I, 1 UNIVERSITY, 
IfcI i l HE PIP 
fiHf I I INPEPENPENT 
H i l l RESEARCH ON 
H Ij HISUUTIMATE 
■U I 616010 THEORY 
TRAVEUEP 
JAPAN AS A I 
HE IS THE SECURITY 
HEAP OF THE CONTRACTOR. 
PE6ASUS -== 4 

ensempue ( 

AMP'S ALSO ■■■ I 
KNOWN AS SwMMi /I 

THE PE6ASUS MM /j 
PANPl PAPER. /fi 


THIS 

PROAPCAST 

ISA 

SUMMARY 
OF TOSHIKI 
HOSHIKAWA'S 
P0UT1CAU 
VIEWS. 
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MORNINC, 

EVERYONE. 


...THAT ON 
JULY 7 OF 
THIS YEAR, IN 
A POOF, THE 
EARTH WILL 
CEASE TO 
EXIST. 


TOKYO MAYORAL CANDIDATE 


7UET0 
A SPECIAL 
APPLICATION 
OF /AY 
ULTIMATE 
CICOLO 
THEORY, 
TAMABLE TO 
TOUCH THE 
FUTURE. 

























































































































PUT I'VE 
ALWAYS 
WONPEREP 


IS THE 

WORLP WORTH 
SAVING? 


I'M SURE 
THERE ARE MANY 
LOVERS OUT 
THERE WHO HAVE 
FELT THE WORLP 
STAGNATING 
IN THE LAST 
PECAPE 
OR SO. 


...THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
MISSING] IT'S 
PAINFUL, LIRE 
A SLOW STRAN¬ 
GULATION... 


NO MATTER 
HOW MANY 
THINGS WE HAVE 
ANP HOW CON- 
NECTEP OUR 
TECHNOLOGY 
MARES US... 


IT'S PITCH- 
PLACR, LIRE 
THE ENP OF 
THE WORLP. 


ITHINR 
IT HAS PEEN 
COMPLETED 
IN THE MOST 
PALANCEP WAY 
POSSIBLE. 


| -T® 

WORLP 
HASN'T 
ENPEP. 

























































































































































































































































...I WILL 
LIBERATE 
ALL OF 
TOKYO! 




BfesgSP 


MAY USE THIS BOARD. 

DAMAGING OR DEFACING POSTER 
CAN RESULT IN A PENALTY OR FINE. 


DO 

MOT PARK 

CARS 

OR 

bicycles 

IN FRONT OF 
THIS BULLETIN 
'BOARD 


FROM THF 
PIAUK SIATF 
i OF FAWLFSS- 
NFSS ANP 
CHAOS... 


...LET'S 

PU1U7ANEW 

WORU7 

TOCFTHFR. 






















































































RACE, REUNION 
OR NATIONALITY 
AN? 

UNPERSTANP 
EACH OTHER. 


THEN 
TARE OFF 
YOUR CLOTHES 
R1CHT NOW... 


FAMILIES, 

FR1ENPS, 

LOVERS- 

PISCARP 

SUCH 

PETTY 

COMMUNITIES 


CET RIP OF 
YOUR HOUSES, 

1 YOUR ASSETS ANP 
YOUR JOeS! 6ATHER . 
AS A MEMBER OF 
PURE HUMANITY IN 
FRONT OF TOKYO 
CITY HALL. 


I WILL 

CONPUCT YOU 
IN SINCINC 
ASONC OF 
PRAYER TO 
YOUR HEARTS' 
CONTENT. 


I'M SURE 
YOU ALL WANT TO 
SEE AN EQUAL, 
HAPPY, SMIUNC 
WORLP, R1CHT? 


...ANP CHANCE 
INTO THIS 
PECASUS 
T-SHIRT. 


* >. 











































KIPS ANP 
APULTS, 
6RANPPAS ANP 

^ranpmas... 


YOU 

CAN 

UVEIJJ 


YOU 

CAU 

i n/i— r i f 



My 


| ...NERPS m 

1 ANP PULL1ES, // 

I PEPOPH1LES // 

1 ANP | 

I| MURPERERS, 

J IT POESN'T | 

| MATTER. 1 


UVWiii 



llll 





i §§ 


TtfiiiaaBTiiTi 






■—■—— 


LET'S 
ALLHOLP 
HANPS AS 
ONE. 


ANP 

TALK 

APOUT THE 
FUTURE. 


IF ANYONE 
OUT THERE 
POESN'T 


HOLP 

HANPS.. 


IT'S 

FINE. THEY 
AREN'T 
NUIV^N. 


...LET'S 

6ET 

TOGETHER 
ANP PEAT 
THEM TO 
PEATH. 


WANT TO 




























































LET'S MOVE 
ON TO THE 
NEXT STAGE 
IN OUR PEEP 
SPIRITUALITY. 1 










































































































you 

MUST 

euiu7 

ANEW 

WOKU7. 


WE'U- 

WITNESS THE 
0E61NNIN6OF 
A NEW ERA FROM 
THIS HEAVENLY 
CITY, THIS 
COSMOPOUS, 
THIS TOKYO. 


TOKYO MAYORAL CANDIDATE 

TOSHIKIHOSHIKAWA 

(INDEPENDENT) 



































































































TOKYO MAYORAL CANDIDATE 

SHIKIHOSHIKAWA 

(INDEPENDENT) 




























































































































































































1 YOU'RE ^ 
f NOT COINS 
TO BELIEVE i 
i THIS. / 


' LET'S ^ 
LEAVE SAC Hr 
HERE AND 
SO TO THE 
DISASTER 
ZONE 

TOGETHER 
V TO HELP 
K OUT. A 


mimura.. 


y this ^1 

PIS KEEPS ^ 
COINS ON 
ABOUT HOW 
SHE CAN'T 
STOP CRYINS, 
SHE CAN'T 
EAT... 

k SEEZ.' J 


..SCHOOL 

STARTS 

NEXT 

WEEK. 


V JUST LAST T 
' MONTH YOU \ 
WERE SAYINS ’ 
HOW YOU NEED 
TO HURRY UP 
, AND REINCARNATE 
k AS A SIAMESE 
Ik CAT... j 


SO HURRY 
UP AND DIE. 
NO ONE'S 
STOPPING 
YOU. 


t NO Y 
MATTER 1 
WHAT 
HAPPENS, 
MY ATTITUDE 
ISN'T COINS 
TO J 
CHANCE... J 


I'M TOTALLY 
PISSED OPE 
WITH PEOPLE 
WHO TRY TO 
PUSH THEIR 
EASY SPIRIT 
OP VOLUN- 
TEERISM 
V ON ME. 


...AND 
I'M NOT 
COINS TO 
LIVE POR 
ANYONE 
BUT 

MYSELP... 


























what, 

LIKE YOU'Re 
ACTING- ON 
TOTALLY 
PURE 

INTENTIONS? 
I POUBT IT... 


ANP IS IT " 
REALLy HEALW 

to spew SO 
MUCH ENEROy 
OUILT-TRIPPINO 
ME FOR NOT 
STOPPING AT 
THE COLLECTION 
\ BOXES? 


you JUST 1 
FEEL GUILTY 
ABOUT HAVING- 
A NICE LIFE 
ANP WANT THE 
SATISFACTION 
OF WASHING 
L THAT FEELING- 
k AY!AY. / 


THINK 
ABOUT 
WHICH 
OF US 
IS MORE 
SCREWEP 
UP. 


THERE, 

THERE, 

SACHI... 


f I'M NOT Nj 
REALLy 1 
SURE WHAT'S 
GOING ON, BUT 
My ABS ARE 
TELLING ME 
you SHOULP 
k BOTH CALM / 
V POWN. / 


SO 

WHAT? 




































































THIS 
IS NOT 
ENOUOH TO 
MAKE ME 
CHANOE. 


/ BESIDES, 
YOU'RB ' 
THE ONE 
WHO DOESN'T 
CHANOE, NO 
MATTER WHAT'S 
, HAPPENING IN i 
k THE WORLD. A 


7 ...BECAUSE IN ^ 
A FEW MONTHS 1 
YOU'LL BE 
STUFFING YOUR 
FACE LIKE NOTHING 
HAPPENED, AND ALL 
THIS SUFFERING 
WILL BE 

\ COMPLETELY i 
4 FORCOTTEN. A 

















































' EVERY¬ 
ONE HAS 
THEIR 

own 

OPINIONS. 


YOU'RE 
BOTH RIOHT 
ANP YOU'RE 
BOTH 
WRONO. 


IT'S PUN 
TO HAVE 
LOTS OP 
PIPPERENT 
OPINIONS/ 


ANP 
LET'S 
LEAVE 
IT AT 
THAT. 




























































I'M SURE 
HE'S JUST 
SITTING AT 
HOME, 
CRYINO. 


...WE 
HAVEN'T 
BEEN IN 
TOUCH 
LATELY. 


I'VE 

ALWAYS 

WON- 

PEREP... 


you 

ouys 

AREN'T 

TOGETHER 

TOPAY? 


...WHY 
AREN'T 
THE TWO 
OP YOU 
OOINO 
OUT? 


PON'T 

KNOW. 


IMAGINE 

WHAT 

YOU 

WILL. 


OH, 

WHERE'S 

PUNPUN? 
































IS 




























































































































I KNOW 
WHAT 
yOU'RE 
THINKING.. 


you 1 

DON'T HAVEl 
TO DO 
SOMETHING 
RASH RIOHT 

k NOW> 


...SO 
I'LL 
JUST 
SAy IT. 


IT'S OKAy 
TO JUST CRy 
UNTIL yOUR 
TEARS RUN 
DRy. 


J AFTER V 
THAT, WHEN 
yOUVE HAD 
A CHANCE 
TO AOONIZE 
AND THINK IT 
THROUGH, IF 
yOU DECIDE 
TO DO SOME- 
L THINO... a 


...WHATEVER 
IT IS, I'M ON 
yOUR SIDE. 


























"...about 

"For the 

how 

past few 

utterly 

weeks, 

useless 

I've been 

1 am." 

thinking... 



"I feel like 
all I do is 
hold you 
back." 












































































































































Hay 

6H/M/ZU. 


IS 

youR 

MOM... 


COM/NG 

TOPAy? 





















KOH! 


MABUM/! 


f ...BUT Y" 
I'M GO/NG \I 
TO BRING ' 
H/M //<SW£> 
A? 

PON'T NEBP 
<JTO WORRY 


thank; you\ 

FOR PO/NG 
TH/G EVERy 
PAy MRG. 

V GH/M/ZU. 


Bya, 
BEE you 
TOMOR¬ 
ROW. 














K MASUM/'S ' 
PARENTS ARE 
VERY BUSy 
AT WORK, 
so you two 

vNAZE TO SET 
k ALONG. A 


LET'S 
ALL 
HOLP 
HAN PS 
ANP 
WALK 
HOME. 


HEy, 
MASUMI, 
PONT BE 
SHy.. 


yiu ftRV 























































































































































































































MOM 


WHERE'S 

MOM? 

















WHERE'S 

MOM? 


PONT 

you 

BEL/EVE 

ME? 


youR 

MOM'S 

ALIVE... 


youR 

MOM'S 

ALIVE... 
































































































































































































































































YOU 
KNOW 
YOUR 
MOM IS 
VBAV, 
RIOHT? 


THERE \ 
WAS AM 
ACCIDENT 
WHEN WE 
WERE IN 
KINDER¬ 
GARTEN. 


IT'S JUST > 
YOUR DAD, 
yOUR ORANDPA 
AND YOUR 
SISTER. JUST 
THE FOUR OF 

k Y0U • , 


































































SHIMIZU 
































•" *>&£*** 

>r / *< *- * ^ / /; 

**'. /«; >' * r * r 

‘ / 2 , l AT 


'*'*/£ 2 f'/ A o 

' x ^tcyA^2% * -• 


' */' * * 


t*> *f 


Sr* 












































THAT'S 

RIGHT, 

THE 

WHOLE 

THING. 


f WE 
USUALLY 
JUST TAKE 
USEP 

APPLIANCES. 

THIS IS A 
LITTLE MUCH. 


LET 

ME CHECK 
WITH THE 
OFFICE. 


UM, 

MASAKI. 


NO, I 
HAVE THE 
AUTHORITY 
HERE. YOU 
PON'T EVEN 
NEEP TO BE 
HERE. 


f you 

CAN'T JUST’ 
GET RIP OF 
EVERYTHING 
LIKE THIS. 
LET'S TALK 
ABOUT IT 
L AGAIN. / 


BESIPES, 
WE'VE 
TALKEP IT 
ALL OVER 
WITH THE 
LAWYERS. 


























My PAP V 
was LAZY ' 
AW PIPN'T 
INCORPORATE, 
SO WE WAV A 
LOT OP PROB- 
LEMS WITH THE 
, INHERITANCE 


INHERITED 

THIS 

BUILPINO 
FROM My 
FATHER... 


...ALONO 
WITH SOME 
POJO-ISH 
BUILPINOS IN 
NERIAAA ANP 
HACHIOJI. 


HA VINO ’ 
SAIP THAT, 
OF COURSE 
I'M OOINO 
TO SHUT 
THIS SHAPy 
COMPAHY 
\ POWN. 
























































































GOOV VIBES 
HAVE UNITED 
SMARTLy 
WITH YOUR 
SyNCOPATION. 


IT 

MEANS THIS 
REUNION WAS 
UNDOUBTEDLy 
WRITTEN IN 
THE AKASHIC 
RECORDS- 


I SEE x 
THAT yOUR 
VIBRATIONS 
AND MINE ARE 
STRONOLy 
BOUND IN A 
PERFECT FIFTH 
RELATIONSHIP./ 


PON'T 

you 

THINK 

60 ? 
















































I'VE 
NEVER 
KNOWN 
WHAT HE'S 
THINKING... 


ACTUALLY, 1 
HE'S COT 
SOME KINP 
OF CROUP OF 
PISCIPLES, ANP 
THEY'RE UP 
TO SOMETHINC 
k WEIRP. 


...BUT HIS 
CONS WORK, 
JUST LIKE 
MY PAP'S. 


INHERITEP MY 
PAP'S TALENT 
FOR MONEY, 
SO I CUESS 
WE PIVIPEP 
HIS TALENTS 
. EVENLY. 


' IN JUST 1 
ONE NICHT, A 
HUCE PILE OF 
PESKS WAS 
RAISEP INTO A 
PYRAMIP IN THE 
COURTYARP 
i OF A MIPPLE 
\ SCHOOL. ij 


OVER 900 
PESKS, FORMEP 
INTO A PERFECT 
RECULAR 
TETRAHEPRON. 


IT WAS 
PROBABLY 
BEFORE 
YOUR TIME. 


HAVE YOU 
HEARP OF THE 
PYRAMIP OF 
SACAMIHARA? 
















a dozen 
movie 
school 

STUDENTS 

pulled IT 

i O? P. 


why 

WOULD HE 
DO SOME¬ 
THING LIKE 
THAT? 


DON'T 

KNOW... 


My v 
r BROTHER Nil 
ORGANIZED N 
THE WHOLE 
THING. THEy 
LOCKED UP THE 
CUSTODIAN. My 
BROTHER WAS 
ARRESTED AS 
k THE MAIN k 
^ SUSPECT. A 


DON'T THINK ’ 
THERE WAS 
A REASON. 
My BROTHER 
IS JUST LIKE 
, THAT. 


I DON'T 
UNDER¬ 
STAND. 


EVEN IF X 
HE HAD A 
REASON, I'M 
NOT SURE 
A NORMAL 
PERSON 
WOULD 
UNDERSTAND. 


"THE 

REGULAR 
TETRAHEDRON 
IS THE MOST 
STABLE 
POLyGON. 


























BUT THEY 
CONTINUE TO 
LEAPFROG 

their way 

BIOOER ANP 
BIOOER. , 


THE 

ONES TO 
COME ARE 
SERIOUSLY 
UNPREC- 
EPENTEP. 


JUST TWO 
MORE ANP I 
WILL BE ABLE 
TO BATTLE THE 
ABSOLUTE-EVIL 
, PISSONANCE. 


/ WHY ^ 
r WON'T you 
LOOK AT THE 
PESPAIR RIOHT 
IN FRONT OF 
you ANP 
CONTINUE 
FORWARP INTO> 
i PISASTER? I 


MAYBE 

THIS 

WORLP 

ISN'T 

WORTH 

SAVINO. 
































































































MURPERER! 

YOU'RE A 
MURPERER! 


SHUT UP. 

DON'T 

EXAGGER¬ 

ATE. 


PEOPLE 
DON'T 
V\E THAT 
EASILY. 


BESIDES, 
YOU'RE ALL 
FINE, EVEN 
THOUOH 
MY DAD IS 
DEAD. 


...THERE 
ARE SOME 
THINOS YOU 
CAN'T BUY. 


r LIKE \ 
MEMO- ' 
RIES? 
PEOPLE'S 
FEEL- 
L INOS? . 


WHAT IS ™ 
THAT? XT'S 
CREEPY. IF 
YOU DON'T 
LIKE IT, YOU 
CAN BUY THE 
LAND FROM 
V ME. A 


DON'T 
LIKE TO 
THINK 
THAT 
WAY. 


WHAT 
ARE WE 
SUPPOSE? 

TO LIVE 
FOR NOW? 


sen 

sen 







































































































































( NO MATTER 
HOW MUCH 

MONEy you 

OFFER, I CAN'T 
OET INVOLVE!? 
IN A SKETCHy 


OOINO 


TO SAY 


NO... 
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FOOL ISH 
PEOPLE, 
LET ME 
INTRODUCE 
/OU TO... 


I'M OESUMI 
HEBIZUKA. 
THANK YOU 
FOR BEINO 
MIMURA'S 
FRIENRS/ 


...My 

OIRLFRIENR, 

OESUMI/ 


I WORK IN 
THE STORE 
AT MIMURA'S 
COLLEGE. 


OH... NOT 


WHAT I 


EXPECTER 
















































gr THIS IP 
f SPRING I'VE >| 
r PECIPEPTHAT > 
JUST A TEACHING 
CERTIFICATE ISN'T 
SECURE ENOUOH, 
SO I'VE STARTER 
COINC- TO INFOR¬ 
MATION MEETINGS 
AT CORPORATE j 
OFFICES. >4 


SINCE '95, 
50 THIS IS 
OUR SIXTH 
SPRINO. 


I'M ' 
WEARINO 
A SUIT- 
CAN you 
BELIEVE 
IT? 


SO HOW 
LONO HAVE 
WE KNOWN 
EACH 
OTHER? 



YOU 0-LANCE 
AT THE FREE- 
SPIRITEP ME, 
WHOSE SOUL 
IS TURNINO TO 
LEAP SO THAT 
I CAN BECOME 


MEMnmumd 





























MAYBE 
I'LL HAVE 
LIPOSUC¬ 
TION. 


WHO'S 
OOI NO TO 
BENEFIT 

from you 
HAVINO BIO 
BOOBS? 


f MAYBE ' 
I'LL HAVE 
BREAST 
IMPLANTS. 
I HAVE 
SOME 

k TIME, i 


WHAT? 
WHAT 
IS IT? 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
REAPINO, 

piooy? 


I'M ^ 
PESPERATE 
TO LOSE 
WEIOHT. MY 
HUSBANP 
MIOHT LEAVE 
ME IF I 
. PON'T. . 





































































nm 
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Punpun 

was... 


I WISH 
PAYS LIKE 
TOPAY, 
JUST 
ORPINARY 


...COULP 


PEACEFUL 


CONTINUE 


PAYS... 


FOREVER. 





















!lSfll§3i 


1E« 










































mmw. 







































































































































































































































































THIS 
MAN 
IS A 
SHOP¬ 
LIFTER/ 


NOT THAT, 
WHAT'S 
IN YOUR 
POCKET... 


I THOUGHT 
YOU LOOKER 
SUSPICIOUS. 


I WAS 
PLANNING 
TO PAY 
FOR THIS. 


X ONLy 
HAVE MY 
WALLET 
IN MY 
POCKET. 


SOME- 

BOPY 

HELP/ 


RON T 
w PLAY 
IVE RUMB 

BEEN WITH 

WATCHINO ME/ 

YOU. 































VIOLENCE/ 






























































2SOI 



































































wow/ 
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YEAH, 

WELL, 

X USEP 
TO PLAY 
RUOBY 
IN HIOH 
SCHOOL. 


THAT 

WAS 

SOME 

TACKLE/ 


OH, 

SECURITY, 

OVER 

HERE/ 



























































WBY, 

WHAT 

ARB 

YOU 

VO\H&?> 


htOYB, 
YOU FAT 
BA5TARP/ 


YOU'RE OS 

OOINOTO p 
CRUSH MR. V 
SHISHIPO. r 


WHAT 

HAP¬ 

PENS? 




















AAR. 

SHISHI VO? 




























mu... 



U)e u)i// be 
closed -for a. 

\ njhi/e. Sorry 
-for 4he 
Inconvenience. 


HE may 
HAVE BEEN 
INJURE!?... 


...IT'S 
NOT LIKE 
SHE DIP 
ANYTHING 
TO HIM 
DIRECTLY. 


...WHEN THE 
SALESCLERK 
TACKLED HIM 
OR WHEN 
THE SECURITY 
OUARD HELD 
HIM DOWN. 


WHY 
ARE YOU 
DEPENDING 
THEM, 
KANIE? 






































































































































































































































































































iimmiiiimi 













































































































































if vo you m 

f REMEMBER 1 
f WHAT you ] 
SAW ON THE 

my home 

AFTER MEETING, 
J\ WITH THE i 
L EPiTOR? J 


poyou 

KNOW HOW 
MUCH MORE 
REPRESSER 
I GOT... 


7 I WAS >1 
SUPER } 
REPRESSER, 1 
ANR YOU SAIR, 
'YOU'RE A 
GENIUS, SO I 
L yOU'LL BE / 
Ik FINE." J 


...WHEN 
THOSE WORRS 
MARE ME 
REALIZE THE 
FULL EXTENT 
OF My VERy 
ORRINARy 
V TALENT? 


...BUT I \ 
WONRER HOW 
MANy PEOPLE 
yOUVE UN- 
CONSCIOUSLy 
\ HURT LIKE 

K THIS- A 


I'M SURE 
you MEANT 
TO BE 

COMFORTING 
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/ THIS \, 
IS MR. \ 
SHISHIPO'S 
PAUSHTER. 
THANK YOU 
FOR COMING 
BY THE 
\ OTHER , 
\ PA/. / 


WHAT WITH 
MY FATHER'S 
ACCIPENT, 
THINGS HAVE 
GOTTEN 
SACKEP 
UP AT THE 
OFFICE, 
ANP... 


I'M NOT 
ASKING FOR 
A RENEWAL 
FEE... 


...SO WHAT 
PO YOU WANT 
TOPO? 
SHOULP 
1JUST 
RENEW 
IT? 


...YOUR LEASE I 
WAS UP AT THE 
ENP OF LAST 
MONTH, 
fWUN. 


...if 

...that after 

Punpun 

nothing 

the two-year 

hadn't 

had 

term of his 

forgotten... 

changed... 

lease was 



up... 


























































































...if he had 

Punpun 

changed in 
the last two 

wondered... 

years. 

































...but 

He 

he'd still 

had 

ended 

taken 

up 

a little 

where 

detour, 

he'd 

yes... 

started. 























...this 
hole now 
seemed 
deeper and 
darker... 






























































































HAVEN'T 

SEEN 

SINCE 

MIPPLE 

SCHOOL 

G-PAVUA- 

TION... 


WE RE 






































OKA/. 




Punpun 
then had 
a very 
strange 
dream. 




























UNFOR¬ 
TUNATELY 
I'M OUT 
OF TIME... 


...60 I'LL 

com 

STRAIGHT 
TO THE 
POINT ANP 

ask you... 


ARE 

you a 

CHILP 

THAT 

CAN? 






THAT'S 

TOO 

BAP... 


OUR 

VIBRATIONS ' 
ARE TIED 
SHAMELESSLY 
IN A MAJOR 
SEVENTH 
RELATIONSHIP. > 


IP 1 
you COME 
TOGETHER 
NOW, YOU CAN 
WITNESS THE 
BEOINNINO 
OP A NEW 
k WORLD, j 


you 

MUST BE 
ONE OP THE 
LOVERS LED 
ASTRAY BY 
THE BLACK 
. MARK. . 


BE 

CAREPUL 

OUT 

THERE. 









SOMETHING 

IS 

TARGETING- 

YOU. 


SCURRYING 
IN THE 
CORNERS 
OF THE 
ROOM... 


FANTASTIC 


LOVE YOU 
ABSOLUTELY, 
ETC., ETC. 


APPLAUD 

YOU. 


"What 
I mean 


"I'm sorry, 

I have to 
go to work 
tomorrow... 









HUFF\ 
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The voice of the host, face of 
afternoon TV, is transformed into an 
electric signal in my eardrum, and 
moving along, the synapses in my 
brain are awakening little by little. 
Perhaps it's the nice May weather, 
but I seem to have slept almost 
12 hours. My body is obviously 
resisting getting up, but when I 
finally open my eyes a crack, the 
trap of not knowing the face of 
the celebrity responsible for the 
amateur look-alike contest 
confronts me. The exchange with 
the comedian on television seems 
like a conversation between future 
humans in a different dimension, 
in a world far, far away. 



The envelope contains 

1 look to the table for 

a notice stating that if 

something to moisten 

1 don't pay my balance 

my dry throat, but 

in five days, they'll turn 

there are only cans of 

off my electricity. Why 

rancid coffee. While 

do 1 postpone such 

thinking about the 

a small thing every 

perpetual motion 

month? Living alone 

of drinking my own 

means being too busy 

urine, excreting and 

to do anything and too 

consuming in an 

bored to do nothing. 

endless loop, the 
sound of something 



hitting the mailbox 
catches my attention. 

1 start for a second, but 

1 figure it's a utility bill. 
Other than the power 
company, no one 
on earth needs 
anything from me. 














Before going to work, I peruse a handbook on suicide. Apparently, 
hanging from a doorknob works best. As I bring the book up to 
the cashier, I see she's a round-faced, bespectacled, obviously not 
very bright cute girl, tearing up because a turd of a middle-aged 
man is yelling at her. For some reason, this makes me tear up too. 

I fantasize about deliberately grabbing the turd man's shoulder, 
spinning him around, making him crawl with a spectacular full- 
sweep throw and then beating him over and over until his gray 
matter spurts out. But of course I don't have the courage to do 
that. I'm overwhelmed, and I leave the store without buying the 
book. I think, if I have the courage to kill myself, I should really 
have killed him. But then that's about how firm my resolve is. 










On my way home 
from work. I'm 
surprised to see 
someone stuck 
in the bushes 
along the highway. 

He doesn't move a 
muscle, and for a 
second I think he's 
dead and gingerly 
move closer, but it 
looks like he's just 

dead drunk. Brown After much thought, I screw up enough courage 
hair and pointy boots, to tel1 m Y coworker that I want to come to the 
body hair busting party, but they've already made reservations, 

out of every hem and The fleeting look of annoyance on my coworker's 

sleeve, a six-pack face disturbs me greatly, and I say, "Don't worry 

peeking out from his about it, it's fine." I don't know how or why it's 

white shirt, his flashy fine, but with an unsteady gaze, I repeat it like 

looks make me think, a spell about ten times and my heart is pound- 

"Gorger of virgins," ing anc * I end it with a snort like a pig. Imme- 
so I put all the scorn diately afterwards, I have a stomachache, and 

I can muster into a while I'm excreting an old-man turd, I hear my 

disapproving "tch" coworkers chattering excitedly in the office and 
and walk on. I think, maybe it's time to quit this job. 



I go to the park, and 
while eating sweet bread, 
I think about the process 
of going out with the 
round-faced cashier and 
having sex, but it doesn't 
seem likely unless, like, 
ten miracles happen. 



Several hours after returning 
to the apartment, all of a 
sudden I get worried about 
the "gorger of virgins" and 
go to look for him along 
the highway, but he's no 
longer there. 
















Truthfully, 
Punpun 
was bored 
of himself. 


That was 
Punpun's 
day. 



































































































Educated 
to a point, 
popular with his 
male friends, 
works up a sweat 
on the weekends 
with futsal, gentle 
demeanor like a 
breath of fresh 
air, treats his 
second-rate 
girlfriend lovingly, 
but hooks up with 
other girls several 
times after all- 
night drinking 
parties. 





















































Ah. 

You Then 1 want 1 want 

can 1 want almost you to 

come you to excessive lick me 
inside slap me foreplay, all over, 
me on the Taka, 

too... ass. 


But only if / 

you hold / 

me tight 
afterwards. 

phi 

ESGHrHfc 

/ 

/ 

/ 
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That 

night, 

Punpun 

Onodera 

died. 





































































OH... 



My 

PARENTS 
TOLD ME 
I SHOULD 
C-ET ONE. 


YOU'RE 
SUCH 
A &OOV 
FRIEND... 


...OETTINO 
A DRIVER'S 
LICENSE 
FOR YOUR 
FUTSAL 
TEAM'S 

Amv 

. OAMES. 


/ I JUST 
MOVER TO ' 
TOKYO AND X 
DON'T HAVE 
ANY FRIENDS 
YET, SO X OET 
PRETTY BORED 
DURING- DOWN- 
k TIMES. ; 


OH 

YEAH 


I NEED 
TO BOOK 
MY NEXT 
LESSON. 


Unflinching 

courage. 




































"Just call 
me Taka— 
that's what 
everyone 
at school 
calls me." 









































































































































...to scream 

Punpun 

that at all the 

Onodera, a.k.a. 

garbage of 

Takashi 

the world at 

Fujikawa 

the top of his 

(age 20) 

lungs. 

wanted. 


that very 


instant... 

















The 

world is 
mine. 


nr 
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The sound of something hitting the mailbox. I start, but look to the table and 
moisten my dry throat. That’s why I have always been prepared. Apparently, 
hanging from a doorknob works best. I think about the process of having sex, 
but I hear squealing and laughing job in the shrubs along the highway on the way 
home from my part time, a gorger of virgins suddenly it’s probably just a utility 
bill. Who else would be calling me, it won’t work unless it happens like 10 times. 
I dated the round-faced cashier a miracle smacked its lips and left. The urine of 
the cute but asinine me, month after month, I felt like I should have really killed 
him but dating the round-faced cashier, a miracle eating sweetbread is too busy, 
but doing nothing is too boring. Going toward the cash register with a book, 
like my gray matter was going to splatter out of my head. “Don’t worry about 
it, it’s fine,” I said with as much scorn as I could. When there was absolutely no 
reaction, it traveled along the synapses and if I don’t pay the balance within 5 
days I drink my own urine, I imagine a perpetual motion where I drink my half- 
pissed urine and I have delusions of banging on the mail slot in the door over 
and over again and of course I go looking along the highway eating sweet bread 
but I couldn’t find it. Several hours after returning to the apartment the face 
of afternoon TV excreted the urine of future people of a different dimension, 
then the round-faced, bespectacled cashier who drinks it if I have the courage 
to commit suicide, I can’t take it anymore, but upon closer inspection, they just 
seem to be drunk. The toilet is slowly waking up to the brown hair. The sound of 
something hitting the mailbox. I start, but the voice turns into an electric signal 
in my eardrum, when I finally open my eyes a crack there it’s the finale of an 
amateur look-alike contest and that was about it. I grab an asinine yet cute turd¬ 
like shoulder from the hem and cuff all kinds of hair was protruding, I thought 
for a second he was dead and thought maybe it’s time to quit this job. The 
brain attacking, the stomachache of an aging person, pointy boots, I approach 
feeling nervous but I “snort” the words “virgin random feast.” The sound of 
something hitting the mailbox. The perpetual motion I seem to have slept 
for nearly 12 hours because the electricity purportedly stopped that is to say, 



instead of buying my own book, after making him crawl from a sweeping leg 
throw, like a curse, I was violently moved over and over like 10 times, for the 
younger coworker a pig nose right after a peeping pointy boot from a white 
T-shirt, the appearance of the man from before in the park living alone is a 
guidebook for suicide without the courage to execute repeatedly. Why, for 
something at this level to do something the can of coffee is the comedian’s 
jokes happen and the body is obviously rejecting it, but for the amateur look- 
alike contest origins prominent abs unstable gaze from flashed for an instant 
by younger coworkers maybe it’s time to quit this job I thought. It makes me 
start for a second, but already the capacity has postponed it. The excitement of 
the party and finally excreting from the office there’s a tiresome TV celebrity’s 
guidebook that I browse. Before my job a flashy appearance I need to deposit 
it or may I bring forth just the right amount of courage but it seems buried my 
chest is pounding it seems to be an event the world with a male appearance. 
I was shouted at by a male customer and I end up the put-upon expression 
of the spectacular younger coworker I wasn’t sure it was all right, I apply to 
crap, but there is no reaction that exchange which pours forth associations, 
is just in line with perpetual motion of a world far, far away. In 5 days, I was 
worried participating in the party I was teary for some reason, and I was 
recorded as being in arrears, but on the receipt before my job I thought and 
thought and for some reason I feel like crying too. Deliberately afterwards 
because that person isn’t in this world. By having a rotten plan, maybe it’s the 
weather. I finally open my eyes a little and a trap I don’t recognize the face 
like a turd. It’s like it’s a conversation event. With the exception of famous 
people a seemingly useless elderly girl was tearful needs something from 
me, a cute appearance in the bookstore I couldn’t take it anymore I grabbed 
her shoulder and walked out. The sound of something hitting the mailbox. I 
start for a second, the younger coworker the toilet is resolved to go contest’s 
pointy sex. I drink the doorknob, the can of coffee is like an identical synapse. 
A stomachache and electric signal is sex with the round-faced cashier. 
Amateur sex. Having sex after making her crawl in a sweeping throw. Sex 
forever. The sound of something hitting the mailbox. I start for a second but. 
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100 
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"...but how "...we "Yeah... 

about you? went to 
Do you elementary 

believe in school together 
coincidences and we just 
or the law now ran into 
of cause and each other, 

effect?" it's such a 

coincidence... 


























































































































































































































ft 


* 


* 



* 




K ft 

$ 


★ 

* 




































































































































































































IT MEANS 
I CAN'T DO 
RUNWAY 
MODELING... 


f THE CUY ^ 
WHO OWNS THE 
AOENCy THAT 
MANAGES THE 
AMATEUR 
MODELS SEEMS 
i TO LIKE ME... . 


SOME OP My 
CLASSMATES 
FROM FASHION 
SCHOOL VO 
AMATEUR 
MODELING... / 


f ...ANOTHEy 
ASKED ME TO 
COME TOO, SO 
NOW I'M IN 
SOME FASHION 
k MAGAZINES. 


...AND HE 
WANTS TO 
TRy ME 
WITH SOME 
OTHER 
PROJECTS. 












































"Aiko... 


talking 
to me." 


...thought... 


Punpun 
Onodera 
(a.k.a. Takashi 
Fujikawa)... 


























HMMR 













































"But really, 
mostly I 
just play 
futsal with 
my buddies 
from school 
and stay 
up all night 
drinking." 


"I thought it 
was a good 
idea to get 
a practical 
degree, so 
I'm going for 
my teacher's 
certificate. 


"Well, I'm 
really just 
an ordinary 
college 
student. 


"She's just "No, 

someone I she's 

chat with not! 

sometimes." 





































































"You know, 1 don't 

"She's got 

"But we've 

mind taking care of 

chronic mild 

been going 

people, and 1 don't 

depression. 

out for about 

really have much 

and being 

a year and a 

of a libido, so the 

considerate 

half, so we've 

no-sex thing is ac¬ 

all the time 

kind of hit 

tually working out 
pretty well! (roars)" 

takes its toll 
on a guy. 

a rut. 
















"...you 

"With a 

"How 

must have 

job like 

about 

no trouble 

yours... 

you? 

finding 



guys." 



























































MY 

CURRENT 
BOYFRIENP 
IS REALLY 
PIFFERENT 
THAN 
YAOUCHI. 


OH, BUT 
HE'S NOT 
RICH. HE 
WORKS AT 
A SMALL 
COMPANY. 


f HE'S A 
LOTOLPER > 
THAN ME, SO 
OBVIOUSLY HE'S 
A LOT MORE 
UNPERSTANPINC- 
ANP HAS MORE 
COMMON l 
k SENSE. J 


I'M A 
LITTLE 
SPOILEP, 
ANP IT'S 
NICE TO 
HAVE 
SOMEONE 
CALL ME 
OUT. 


r X HAVEN'T 1 
ALWAYS BEEN 
INTO OUYS WHO 
HAVE THEIR 
LIVES ALL 
PLANNEP OUT, 
BUT I RESPECT 
WHAT HE'S COT 
L &0\N&. A 


...and from Aiko's 

time to time, expression 

she would changed 

burst out constantly... 

laughing. 


r ^ 

WELL... 










Just 
like any 
ordinary 
girl. 



No, any 
ordinary 

stupid 

girl. 


























REALLY? 
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"Whaaat? 
What's 
the big 
deal?" 



"Just 

"It's 

"Why 

let 

no big 

not? 

me..." 

deal. 































I ALREAPy 
CLEANEP UP, 
SO SOME 
OTHER TIME, 
V OKAy? 


HMM? 


WHAT? 


you 

WANT 
TO PO IT 
AOAIN? 


' OH yEAH, } 
My MOM'S 
COMINO 
AOAIN NEXT 
k MONTH, i 


SHE PIOURES 
I'LL HAVE My 
LICENSE BY 
THEN, SO SHE 
WANTS TO &0 
FOR A PRIVE. 


you 

WANT 
TO COME 
TOO, 
TAKA? 


you 

SHOULP 
MEET My 
MOM. SHE 
IS SUPER 
PUNNy. 


f ...yOU'RE \ 
OOINO TO 
BE Busy 
WITH PUTSAL 
PRACTICE 
STARTING 
NEXT MONTH, 
L AREN'T 

Sx^you? / 










































































































"Wrong . 1 
































"It's 
not like 
that at 
all." 


...what That's... 
Punpun 
thought. 




































"...what 
my face 
looks 
like?" 













s for bicycles and motorbikes. 


FINES 


BICYCLE $30.00 
MOTORBIKE $40.00 


pSftiEttJCT. 

sietsiMfis 

'*>'&£ To 


BSffl 

•#UJ *. 4fc. 






























Wetf, the 
you^VuA 
you are 

you th^t 

th^re is. 


"In a few When 
years we'll we were 
run out of kids, 
oil, the Aiko 

environ- used to 
mentwill say... 

be 

destroyed 
and...it'll 
be over for 
humanity." 


While 
Aiko easily 
achieved 
her dream, 
like nothing 
happened. 


I believed 
her, and 
this is how I 
ended up. 


...the You're... 
liar. 












>'v,arrf'T*.. 












































































































"1 was sipping/ 

"Thank 

spilling my coffee 

you, don't 

and studying at a 

worry 

coffee shop until 

about it... 

just a little while 


ago." 















































































































































...and, 

In just a 

except for 

few days. 

minor signs 

Taka's soul 

of rejection, 

had spread 

it fit very 

throughout 

well. 

Punpun's 


body... 


Information 

f V lip 

cool cafes he'd 

■ ■ 9 t | NAMF Ul'MBI .>'■ * J 1 1117/ 

i ■ Ui 1 SA\TD \ • w 1 1 IJl 


^ i fu)i£A\A/A \ 2~ f \i^ mu 

head the night 

■ 3uTv*£EZA I 5 1 Jl\ 1 .. 

’ f9|| 9 * j Koike 1 a \ n 1 Ml 

before and 

■ 9 x\ \ fi\ 1 |t : nj 

ostentatious 

i fiK 9 *1 | ] 1 \9 

conversation 


that he truly 

«mi \, 

didn't care about 

wf * i J 

spewed forth 

™Stes>^r Ji /p^ 

endlessly from 

JPqjT' <( IS) \ 

his mouth. 



































WHAT? 


































Also, the 
insane hard- 
on that 
had been 
raging for 
some time 
seemed to 
be there to 
stay. 


This What 

empty was 
feeling this? 
of being 
an actual 
ham in a 
production 
full of ham 
actors. 


What 
do I 
want? 















And who 
the hell 
are you? 



























































































...Aiko You've 
Tanaka. got to be 
kidding... 































"Why 
do you 
think?" 


"Can we 
stay like 
this for a 
while?" 
















ME A 
LITTLE. 



PUNPUN 










































"Do you 
want to 
take a 
break at 
a karaoke 
place?" 



"So 
should 
we throw 
ourselves 
in front of 
a train?" 


"How 
about a 
manga 
cafe?" 




















"Let's 
go to a 
hotel." 






























Aiko... 




I have no 
idea what 
you're 
thinking. 


...I'm But 

sad. somehow... 














1 know it's 1. 

...it's obvious that At any 

audacious. 

she's a little slutty rate... 

but 1... 

if she just goes 


with her shallow 


classmate that 


she hasn't seen 


in a couple of 


years... 













...into the I want 
depths of to knock 

despair. you... 















\huff\ 


...don't 
want to 
forgive 
you... 


You 
cursed 
me and 
then... 


...went 
on to a 
different 
world. 


...will you 

I'm 

¥ 

If 

1 despise 

but sorry 

you'll 

▲ me too? 

... it's so 

permit 

i 

selfish... 

me... 









































































ST... 
















































































































































































































































There's 
nothing 
left 
to do. 



































The early mid-May ...and headed The sense of 
morning held hands for the sewer emptiness got 
with the wind between with bloody off the prostate 
the buildings and semen. line at urethra 

carried a feeling of station... 

nascent summer. 











He was 
really 
looking 
forward to 


summer. 
















...Mr. But... 
Shishido, 
who was 
the one 
who had 
encouraged 
Punpun to 
get his 
license, was 
still in the 
hospital. 



Punpun That's It was only 

was still right... until Punpun 

strong. could make back 

the $3,000 he 
had paid for 
driving school... 
































...and 

I'll bring 

...I'm going 

When 

I'll live 

the bare 

to go far. 

1 get my 

wherever 

minimum of 

far away. 

license... 

has the 

luggage... 

where 1 


most 


don't know 


beautiful 


anyone! 


scenery. 






That's 

...but it 

1 

I'm not 

what 

would be 

don't care 

in a hurry 

Punpun 

nice to find 

if it's far. 

anymore. 

thought. 

a special 
someone 

there... 

far in the 
future... 



























...standing He found 

in front of himself... 

Sachi's 
building. 










































...conveyed 

Sachi's 

talent 

without any 
help from 
Punpun. 


The 

completed 
manuscript 
carelessly 
strewn on 
the desk... 













































































































































































































































































































































"That's 

enough. 





























mu 



























"...is that you 
and I are clearly 
incompatible." 



-n*4 

















































































ewmimikii h. m 11.11 w 


THE 

FIRST 

IS... 


flNks/ ■■■ABOUT 

f-C9 that manoa 

"'"m m i wrote By 

EVACUATION RV MySELF. 


XT'S OOINO 
TO BE PUBLISHEP 
IN A MAGAZINE 
SOON AS A FILLER, 
SINCE ANOTHER 
ARTIST COULPN'T 
MEET THE 
PEAPLINE. 


I WON 
THE BEST 
NEWCOMER 
PRIZE My 
FIRST TIME 
AROUNP... 


...SO IF 
IT'S WELL 
RECEIVEP, 
THEy MAy 
TURN IT 
INTO A 
SERIES. 










































































mm 










































f Mil, 





























































































...needless ... There 

question. horrible was no 
need for 
that... 





































































1 I WAS \ 
INDECISIVE 
FOR A LONO 
TIME... i 


WONDERING 
IF I COULD 

oet Amy 

WITH BEINO 
,SO SELFISH. 


X HAVE NO 
INTENTION 
OF TELLINO 
SAOTOME 
OR SEEINO 
HIM AOAIN... 


...BUT 
HONESTLY, I 
DON'T KNOW 
WHAT TO DO 
ANYMORE. 


My 

needless 
question 
cuts further 
into her 
already 
weakened 
heart. 


...to say 

The best 

nothing 

thing to 

and just be 

do would 

supportive. 

be... 


















































































































The words 
Uncle Yuichi 
once said 
kept circling 
in Punpun's 
mind. 


Punpun 
had been 
having 
trouble 
sleeping 
for the last 
few days. 


















am... 
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"That's 
what 
I'll do." 























































































































































































































































































































"Um... 


"I'm "...not really "I'm... 

Onodera. Fujikawa... 

























"No, that's 

"I'm just 

"I'm not really a 

insulting to 

seaweed floating 

college student, 1 

seaweed. 

along half-assed 

can't play futsal, 


every day, not 

1 don't have a 


happy or 
particularly 
sad... 

girlfriend... 



"...which made 

"But 

"For the 

"...I've 

"So 

me miserable 

the Aiko 1 

last few 

been 

1 ... 

as well as 

finally met was 

years, 

looking 


frustrated. 

not the Aiko 1 
remembered... 

obses¬ 

sively. 

for you 
for ten 
years, 
Aiko. 









































"...and "It's 

"...there's 

"At the 

turned robbed me 

regret for 

bottom of 

me into a of my self- 

not keeping 

my heart... 

pathetic, confidence... 

my promise 


useless 

to go to 


human 

Kagoshima 


being. 

with you... 




"That 

"...for 

"...maybe ' 

'...actually... "No... 

may 

nothing 

I've just 


be it. 

ever 

been 



working 

blaming 



out for 

you... 



me. 




























"1 

"...without 

"You're 

"But I've 

mean... 

me 

capable 

finally 


worrying 

of having 

woken 


about it. 

a happy 
life... 

up. 



"I'm 
glad 
I saw 
you. 






























.YOU WERE 1 
TREK, WOE 

PERSON WHO / 

WOULP NEVER 

LIE, PUNPUN... N / 


...THAT 
you LIEP 
TOME. 


PROMISEE? 
YOU l ; 
RIOHT? 


IP YOU 
BBTRAY 
ME 

AOAIN... 














































...I'LL 1 

FORGIVE 
YOU, 

ESPECIALLY 
THIS TIME. 


UEP 
A LOT 
TOO. 




I PIPN'T 
MEAN ANY 
HARM. 













































...FOR 
WAITING 
FOR me 
All THIS 
TIME. 



TH4NK 

YOU... 












































































































THAT'S 

LOW... 
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JUST BE 
HONEST 
FOR ONCE 
AW THINK 
ABOUT IT. 


YOU MAY BE ' 
SMART, BUT 
YOU'RE ALSO 
REALLY 0000 
AT LYINO TO 
YOURSELF 
4BOUT YOUR 
TRUE 

k FEELINOS. 


...BY ' 

DELIBERATELY 
ASKINO FOR 
SOMETHING 
k SELFISH? - 


...IF I DON'T 
RECOONIZE 
MY TRUE 
FEELINOS. 



















































so... 



...we c 

ALL A BIS I 
FAT... I 


ME ON THE 










































"...I'm not 

"...but 

interested 

right 

in going 

now... 

out with 


anyone." 
















He 

Punpun 

wanted 

wanted 

to say 

to say... 

something, 


but... 
























































































































...likely The 
wouldn't spell 
be that 

broken Aiko 
easily. had 

put on 
him... 


...is so Everyone... 
selfish. 



















































































HUH? 




SORRY, 

I'M 

STUPIP. 


r I'M 1 

SONS TO 
EXPOSE THE 
SYSTEMATIC 
COVER-UP 
OF SHITTY 
CORPORATIONS 
MISTREATING 
i CONSUMERS. 


WE HAVE \ 
A RIGHT TO 
ACCESS 
ACCURATE 
INFORMATION 
SO THAT WE 
CAN LIVE SAFE, 
HEALTHY 
, LIVES/ 


REALLY 
NEEP TO 
EXPLAIN IT 
TO YOU? j 






























































OH? 


















































































OH 

yEAH? 


PON'T you 
HAVE ANy 
EMPATHy? 


IT'S 

SEXUAL 

HARA5S- 

MENT/ 


I CAN'T 
STANP 
By ANP 
WATCH 
THAT. 


WHy PON'T 

you SAY 
SOMETHING 
AIKO? 


THAT'S A 
PIS£USTIN£ 

thinc- TO 
SAy TO A 
WOMAN. 
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1 OUR X 
LEADER HAsl 
JETTISONED 
HIS PHySICAl 
BODy AND 
BEEN RAISED 
TO THE 
SPIRIT 
RANKS... A 


* WE'RE MOVINGX 
HEADQUARTERS \ 
TO THE NORTH 
WARD, AND MR. 
OOIKE WILL 
BECOME OUR 
PRESIDENT. WE'LL 
BE REBORN AS 
V'COSMO HEALTH , 
\ FOREST." A- 


NOW OUR 
HOUSEWIVES 
DIVISION WILL 
TAKE OVER 
RUNNING THE 
ORGANIZATION. 


SMILES, 

HEALTH 

AND 

HARMONy 


1 LET'S 
CONTINUE TO 
SPREAD OUR 
LEADER'S 
WORD AND 
PRAy FOR THE 
HAPPINESS 
1 OF ALL. 



































































I'VE... 

















































ARE YOU 
AWAKE, 
BABY? 


N O 

MISTAKING 
THOSE &OOO 
VIBRATIONS. 


YOUR 

SLEEP 

TALKING 

WAS 

BEYOND 

BEAUTIFUL. 


DREAMING. 


YOU WERE 
ASLEEP FOR 
ABOUT FIVE 
DAYS. 


DID YOU 
SEE THE 
FUTURE 
AGAIN? 
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UHN 



































































"Um." 
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"There's 
no way 
that's 
nothing." 




































































































































































































...there had 
never been 
a time when 
he'd had a 
connection 
with anyone. 


Thinking 
back on 
his twenty 
years... 


Never. 





















































































...and 

Holding her 

screwing his 

thigh down 

raging cock 

with his left 

into her with 

hand... 

his right... 


















...surrendered 
to gravity 
and fell ever 
deeper into 
pleasure... 


As Punpun 
thought that she 
was just like any 
other woman, 
disappointment 
and happiness 
formed a complex 
tangle... 
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SUT X 
STARTUP 
THINKING 


...IS JUST 
STAYING- IN 
THAT PARK 
HOUSE ANP 
OETTINO 
OLPER... 


.WHAT 

IP... 


...THEN 
IN THE 
NOT TOO 
PISTANT 
FUTURE... 


...I THINK I'LL 
LOSE TRACK 
OF WHO I AM 
ANP WH/ I'M 
ALIVE. 


HELLO, 

OVER 

HERE. 




























"Aiko, I 
was just 
thinking.. 


"I'm 

planning to 
move to a 
faraway city 
soon. 


"...but 
I don't 
need to 
do that. 


"I was 
planning 
to put my 
affairs in 
order before 
leaving... 


POWER THAT 
COMES PROM 
IWINO LOST 10 



























































"... "I'll go 
so just with 
let me you to 
know convince 
when her... 
you 
feel 
like 
doing 
it." 


























...I can't 
believe 
you. 


Aiko... 



























1 think so 

...you're Yes... 

too, and 

right. Let's 

what you 

go right 

say is 100 

now. 

percent 


correct. 



























Everything This is 
is in its right good... 
place. 



The world 
is mine. 
Or more 
accurately... 


...was ...my 

always world... 

yours. 



















...finally 

Stalled 

began 

time... 

moving. 

























































...was Ordinary 

fading life... 

away. 














...Punpun 

"I'll never 

Aiko's hand 

thought. 

let go of 

was soft. 


this hand 

warm and 


again"... 

little, just 
like it had 



been back 



then... 

















There's 
no going 
back. 
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THAT’S ALL FOR NOW. 


THE THIGH-LICKING VOLUME 6 WILL BE ON SALE JUNE 2017. 
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